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Renee’, a young runaway, has her bravery and pain tolerance 
tested in exchange for a place to stay in an abandoned 
house. Later, Mark, the master of the house drugs her and 
DEDICATED TO : iat : 
ite he le Ca ullo begins.a sacrificial ceremony when Spawn intervenes. And 
Pp even though Mark demonstrates a hypnotic power over others 
he comes in contact with, he wants Spawn’s powers. Mark 
makes Spawn an offer to exchange powers and lives. 
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I CAN'T 
BELIEVE 

THIS I$ 
HAPPENING. 
I FEELLIKEA 
GODDAMN 


KID AT 
CHRISTMAS. 








LIKE M 
HEART'S 


LOOK AT HIM. 
ALL THAT POWER. 
ALL THAT GLORY. 


HE'S PERFECT. 





SO WHAT'S 
IT GONNA BE, 
FRIEND? AN ETERNITY 
{N THE CHAINS OF HELL? 
OR DO YOU WANT TO TAKE 
A CHANCE ON WHAT'S 
BEHIND DOOR 
NUMBER TWO? 


AND HE'S 
ALL MINE. 


COME ON, 
HELLSPAWN. 


LET'S 





| af 
Ky 


WHAT YOU 
SAY, MAN? Huh?\ ay 
I KNOW YOU CAN 
TALK, TOUGH GUY. 
SEE, I'VE DONE : : 
MY HOMEWORK. ; Ati) ANOI 
I KNOW WHAT , KNOW THE 
RULES. I'VE 


You ARE. g 
Sa BEEN PREPARING 
; MYSELF. “THE — fy TODAY'S 
WILL TO ROWER” THE DAY 


MY HARD 
WORK_AND 
DILIGENCE 


I 


SLD: 


[7 LOOK AT ME 
WHEN I'M TALKING 
TO YOU, GODDAMNIT! 
LIKE IT OR NOT, I’M 
CALLING THE SHOTS 
HERE. YOU ARE 
SD BOUND BY BLOOD YOu 
z AND FIRE. DON'T HAVE 
ne TO LIKE ME, 
BUT YOU OAMN 


RESPECT ME, 
m GOT THAT? 


4 SERVE No 
MASTER. 


WHAT 
DID You SAY? 
“MASTER’? 
YOU GOT IT 
WRONG, FRIEND. 
1 DON’T WANT 
TO OWN 





OH, YEAH. THAT : 
GOT YOUR ATTENTION, 
DIDN'T IT? I'M TALKING 
ABOUT A CLEAN SWAP. 
AN EVEN TRADE. YOUR & 
m FATE FOR MINE. ; 


- ITTOOKA 
7 LONG TIME, BUTI 
FOUND THE RITUAL. 
"CROSS- SUBSTANTIATION.” 
I CAN DO IT. I SWEAR TO 
GOD, 1 CAN. PLAY YOUR 
CARDS RIGHT AND YOU 
. WALK OUTOF HERE ff 
» AFREEMAN. 


Me. IN 
WALK AWAY 
WITH ALL THE 4 
POWER OF A 
HELLSPAWN. I 
LIVE FOREVER 
AS THE 


DEVIL'S FOOT 
SOLDIER. 


4 

A SACRIFICE. 
/ eaxt OF THE RITUAL 

HE . 
PLEASE... “a0 SEALED IN BLOOD, 
LET ME GO... \ o | BLAH BLAH BLAH. 
PLEASE! 4 I WOULDN'T GIVE 
, f LW c 7 {T TOO MUCH 
; THOUGHT, 


y COME ON 
MAN. THIS IS 


SHUT Up/ \ ar YOUR CHANCE. 


JEEZ, GIRL! 
YOU'RE GIVING 2 y { 
Fe f Za THIS EVERY DAY. } E-TICKET 


“HOW CAN I BE A | ae q 

a Y yr TO 
FREE AGAIN? HOW S96 Li \ exneeia 
j A MAN . —_ Zoe ys y a 3 


ws y y 
\ ye 

















“THINK ABOUT IT. NO 
MORE CURSE. YOU'D 
BE HUMAN AGAIN. 

A FREE MAN WITH A 
SOUL AND YOUR WHOLE 
LIFE AHEAD OF YOU. 


“FREE TO DO WHATEVER YOU 
WANT. THERE'S GOTTA BE 
PEOPLE YOU STILL CARE 
ABOUT. IT’S NOT TOO LATE 
TO START ALLOVER. 


“GO FIND YOUR COLLEGE 
SWEETHEART. CHASE 
DOWN THAT GIRL THAT GOT 
AWAY. MAKE A DIFFER- 
ENCE IN THE WORLD. 
SAVE THE WHALES, 

pm ele). a ger.\:i-6 





“IT'S UP TO YOU. 
SE 


SHOT AT THEM. 





“DO ALL THE LITTLE THINGS 

YOU MUST MISS. TASTE FOOD 

AGAIN, BREATHE THE AIR, 

00 THE CROSSWORD IN BED 
ON SUNDAY. 


“OF COURSE, THE RITUAL 
WON'T BE PAINLESS. THESE 
THINGS NEVER ARE. BUTONCE 
IT'S OVER, THIS ALL BECOMES 
A BAD DREAM. 


“LIVE A LONG, FULL, WONDERFUL LIFE. 
IT’S WHAT YOU WANT, ISN'T IT? “IT'LL BE LIKE 
NONE OF IT 


EVER HAPPENED. ” 


YOU DON'T 
KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 
ASKING. YOU CAN'T 

POSSIBLY COMPREHEND 
WHAT tT MEANS To 


No. 
{RADE WITH HEL. You MUST 


UNDERSTAND 
WHAT You ARE 


BARGAINING FOR. 


+ WAS DENIED 

THAT RIGHT. f 
Won't DENY 
IT To You. 


FEELING 
WEIRD, LIKE 
HE'S TRYING 
TO HYPNOTIZE 


ME OR 
4 SOMETHING. 


THE WORLD 
GOES ALL 
WOBBLY AND 
EVERYTHING 
GOES BLACK 
FOR A SECOND. 
AND THEN... 


POISON WAVES BENEATH A 
SULFUR SKY. PALM TREES 
BURN IN THE DISTANCE. 
TORTURED, UNHOLY SCREAMS 
ON THE WIND. 


THIS SURE AIN'T THE 310 





A BARREN 
PLACE OF 
‘ 1 \ VIOLENCE ANDO 
ENOUGH FOR . DESPAIR... 
OUR PURPOSES. co 
HELL (5 DIFFERENT 
FOR EVERYONE. THIS 
ONE 16 YOURS. TAKE 
A GOOD: LONG LOOK. 
WHAT 90 You 
S€E2 


WHERE THE 
STRONG PREY UPON THE 
WEAK. NOT FOR SURVIVAL, 
BUT FOR SPORT. 


WHERE 
Hore AND 
oration 


RE 
aa ot 
LIABILITIES... 
y WHERE 
THE WHOLE 
OF THE LAW 15 
“90 WHAT THOU 
WILT.” 


SOUND 
FAMILIAR? 





SO, THIS 
IS THE PART 
WHERE YOU TRY TO 
TALK ME OUT OF MY 
FOOLISH WAYS? SCARED 
STRAIGHT, 1S THAT IT? SAVE 
YOUR BREATH. I'M NOT 
SOME DABBLING GOTH- 
BOY WANNABE. I 
WAS BORN FOR 
THIS. 


I WAS 
PRACTICING THE 
CRAFT BEFORE I 
KNEW THERE WAS A 
NAME FOR IT, READING 
CROWLEY WHEN THE 
OTHER KIDS WERE 
READING 
DR. SEUSS. 


MAN, 
THIS 
PLACE IS 


WHEN You 
GOT NOTHING, 
YOU GOT NOTHING 
TO LOSE, RIGHT? 
WANNA KNOW THE 
TRUTH, MAN? WANT 
INON THE REAL 


“I'M DYING. 

f THAT'S RIGHT. 
SO I'M HEADING 
HERE, ONE WAY 
OR ANOTHER. ” 


THERE'S 

THIS LITTLE 
BLACK LUMP INSIDE 
ME THAT GETS BIGGER 
EVERY DAY. I'M 25 


AND I'MNOT GONNA 
- SEE 26. 


A GOOD PERSON. 
AND MORE THAN 
THAT, I'M NOT SORRY 
ABOUT IT. I'M GONNA 
END UP HERE 
NO MATTER 
WHAT. 


SECRET? 


YAND I DON’T 
PLAN TO BE STUCK 
ON THE BOTTOM 
RUNG LIKE ALL THE 
OTHER LOSERS. 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
THEY SAY: BETTER 
TO RULE IN HELL 
THAN SERVE IN 
HEAVEN... 





: fi “a y EVERYTHING 
SO THIS Al ‘ FEELS SOREAL. aa 
{S MY HELL, Sas g '@ \ BUT, LIKE, MORE Jee 
huh? DON'T SEEM a , E =o . Tam THAN REAL. 4 
SO BAD TO ME! = = | f . 
GOD DAMN IT! 
THIS [§ COOL! 


@ DOTHIS THING, OKAY? 
I'VE TAKEN THE TEST 
DRIVE, NOW I'M 
READY TO SIGN 

THE LEASE 

































DON'T YJ PLEASE, 
Do IT, MAN. WHY CAN'T Ne LET ME OUT.’ 
T'Lt DO You JUST I CAN'T 
ANYTHING LEAVE A TAKE IT... 
P YOU WANT. ; POOR OLD PLEASE... § 
Bie JUST DON'T MAN IN PLEASE.., ‘ 
HURT | PEACE... Ud > 
ME... } 
ae WwW 
MY ; 
r why MG pax 
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Sead AP Ad Ty: 
cal i * 
THEY po You 
ARE YOUR” FEEL NO c ee 
SINS. REMORSE AT ; 
SOME ALL? NO 
OF THE REGRETS? 
BIGGER ahd 
ONES ANY- = ee 
WAY. ; 
fi ql 
Y NOT ONE q 
OUNCE. : 
We 
ai ‘ oe 








PLEASE 
HELP 
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I NEED TO 


SEE You 
TAMP. 








te YOU CAN 
DO IT, YOU'RE IN. DON’T 
MAKE A SOUND. DON'T 
SCREAM OUT. IF YOU Do. IT'S 
ALL OVER AND THE DARK- 
NESS WILL CLAIM YoU. 


SS 


2 tA 
“CR Lie 


THIS IS 
WHAT 


You 
WANTED, | 
MAN. } 


Ni al 
FOCUS. 
DISCIPLINE. 


NESE VES 


WE'S Noy 
Go'NG To 
MAKE ir! 








MAN, I FEEL 
GREAT! JEEZUS CHRIST! 
(CAN I SAY THAT HERE?) 
I FEELLIKEAGOD! 


CONGRATULATIONS.) ) 


YOU'RE 
STRONGER 
THAN I THOUGHT. 

NOW TAKE A 
LOOK. YOU CAN 
SEE IT ALL 

FROM HERE. 











50 : 
YOu STILL Lao 
WANT To GO Pa - HELL YEAH! 
YOU THINK I 
WENT THROUGH 
ALL THATFOR 
NOTHING? 


THE RITUAL 
HAS BURNED AWAY YOUR 
DISEASE. You'RE NOT $1CK 
ANYMORE. IF YOU GO BACK, 
YOU WILL LIVE A LONG, 
HEALTHY LIFE. 


WHAT2 
NO WAY. I'M 
NOT GIVING 

THIS UP! 








CU CVOWNH, 
waster... 





YOu CAN 
STILL CHANGE 
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TOP OF THE 


WORLD, 





YOU THINK SOME 
5CRIBBLINGS ON A FLOOR 
ANO A FEW SILLY WORDS CAN 
BIND ME2 YOU THINK WHAT- 
EVER SAD LITTLE POWER YOU 
MAY POSSESS MEANS 
ANYTHING TO MEZ 


1 AM THE PAWN 
IN NO ONE'S GAME. 
LEAST OF ALLA 
MISERABLE LITTLE 
RUNT WHO PLAYS AT 

THINGS HE CAN'T 


MORE THAN ONCE. 
You eae ME. 








OVER THE SCREAM 
OF SIRENS, I CAN | 
HEAR WAVES 
CRASHING ON 

THE BEACH. 





SO I JUST 


THE 
MURMURING 
OF THE 
CROWD. THE 


SCREECH 
OF TIRES. 


ARE FREEZING. 
1 CAN'T FEEL 
ANYTHING AT 
ALL BELOW MY 
WAIST 


I CAN'T TURN 
MY HEAD AND 
I'M AFRAIDIF }" 
I CLOSEMY fF 
EYES, THEY'LL 
NEVER OPEN 
AGAIN. 










THAT'S IT. 
WE LOST HIM. 
MARK TIME. 
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me \ 
mR, 


YOU OKAY, sll 

HONEY? | PLEASE. 
: {| CAN YOU 
TAKE ME? 


cree 
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EMPIRA 





